things, they have no cranky notions and they are always
ready to look round the corner if there is anything worth
seeing.
After the Sherbrookes' departure came Alfred Tenny-
son and his wife. Alfred, it seemed to me, was growing
more and more like his grandfather, picturesque, good-
looking in a strange appealing way, with, as Elizabeth
Russell remarked the first time she met him, a beautiful
speaking voice. His wife, too, has personality : trim,
elegant in figure, exceedingly self-possessed, and perpetu-
ally smiling when talking to her husband as though she
thoroughly enjoyed the humour of being married to any-
one so dissimilar in tastes and appearance. Alfred's golf
was as crushing as ever, and he reminded me once more on
our first round at Mougins of the famous occasion when
Arnold Read and I won the Douglas Read Foursome Cups
from Alfred and his brother on the seventeenth green at
Sheringham. "We had some very good matches, but
although the links at Mougins were easy and exceedingly
pleasant to play over, I never cared for more than nine
holes, Alfred had lost, too, much of his early enthusiasm
for the game and preferred an early lunch, an hour with
The Times, and three or four hours at the Casino before
dinner. Both he and his wife played roulette with great
seriousness, and she, I believe, with a certain amount of
success. They were very pleasant visitors, and we parted
from them with regret and with the understanding that
Alfred should return later on in the season and bring with
him their sailor son who at that time was doing very well
in the Service.
After the Tennysons* departure our old friend P. G.
"Wodehouse turned up for a brief stay in the neighbour-
hood, and we saw a good deal of him. Our nearest neigh-
bour, Lord Darnley, who had built a house two kilometres
away from us, had always been anxious to meet him so I
arranged a luncheon party which was really, after all, more
like a small London affair than a Riviera gathering, the
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